“BILLY” SUNDAY’'S SERMONS

o T b ',' r =
. Today's Sermon
i 0T, “MOTHERHOOD"
“"Take this obilld and nurns
%r’ ‘will give thee thy wamen.'
T of Monoa In one of the most
HEiful and fascinating in all the world,
" ‘g jkéh a hold bn us And never for an
imetant does It lows its Intarest, for it is
86 graphically told that onco heard it I
¥, ttem, - -
| ‘have often Imaglned the anxlaty with
that olild was born, for he came
the world with the sentence of death
over him, for Pharsoh had de-
d that tha male chlildren should dle,
the mother deflad aven the dommund
King and detarmined that the child
iy, and right from the begin-
buttle of right against might was
at the cradle.
. mother was a slave, Ehe ind no
orkk In the brick yards or inbor in the
18, but God was.on her alde and she
~ Won, a8 the mother always wins with God
side. Bafers golng to work she
o choose some hiding place for her
and she put his little siater, Mir.
m, on muard while she kept herself
- o belng seen by the soldlers of Fho-
‘paoh who wers seeking everywhors to
g the Jewlsh male children. For
S Ailres monthe ahe kept Rim hidden, pos-
Cpibly finding = new hiding place every
o daye. It e hard to Imagine anything
pe difMeoult than to hide a healthy,
wing baby, and he was hidden for
hree montha. Now he was grown lurger
‘and more full of life and & more secure
tg plate had to be found, and I can
this mothar giving up her rest
JE leap to prepare an ark for the siv-
4 of her child,
L) ‘Bellave the plan munst have besn for-
I ted |n Heaven. I have often thought
Y must huve buen as much Intorested
in

t work ns was the mothar of Moaes,
‘for you omn't make me bellove that an
: important as that and o fur-

In ity pesults ever happened by

b " or chitnce, Ponaibly God whispered
fhe plan to the mothor when she went

‘fo KMm In prayer and In her grief be-
~ gause she was afrald the sword of Pha-

. paol would murder her child. And how

sarefully tho materinl out of whlch the

| ark was made had 1o be solecsted! |
every twig was carefully scrutl-

) fn order that nothing poor might

‘@get Into Its compoxition, and the weaving

that ark, the mother's heart, her soul,

i prayars, her tears, weroe Interwoven,

'O, If you mothers would exercise ns
‘much cara over the compuny your chil-
" dren keep, over the baoks thoy read and
I ‘places they go there would not be
‘@0 many xiris feeding the red light dis-
' nor sy many bo¥E growing up to
g’d" eriminal lves, And with what
"u. Iving she must have poured out

4 héart when at last the work was

) z;. and the ark was ready to carry lta

_preclous cargo, more precious than If it
waa to hold the crown Jewels of Egypl

& And I can Imagine the last nlght Ut |
el gome |

] w was 'n the home. FProbibly
#f Yyou can remember when the last
3 cama when buby was allve; you
. @an remember the last night the coffin
- ’.ﬁ*ﬂ. and the next day the pallbearers
the hearse came. The others may
4 slept soundly, but there was no
\ aleap for you, and I can Imagine there
. 'wia no sleep for Moses' mother,
whips and tops and pleces of atring
that no litile feer <ver woar

o
AraBits of rihban mnd hroken winga
tresses of golden hair.
o are dainty jackets that never are warn,

are toya and models of ships.
are books and plctures all faded and
by finger tips
1 s Lhat ha\?p fallen to dtist—
wtrlvn to think that the Lord s juet.

: fot & focling of Hitterness flls cur soul]

o
v

& Rirl. The baby looka up and weaps,
AN those tears Blotted oul all thut wak
Waminet It and gave (1 a chanes for ita
ife. T don't know, but [ think an angol
ptood there and pinchad M to maka It of'y
for It etled at the right time  Just as
God plane, God alwaye does (hitgs ot
the right time, Give God a chuice; He
muay bé a jittle alow nl times, Gut He wili
alwayen gel around In time.

T'ha tears of that baby ware the Jewols
with which Ismel was ransomed from
Egyptian bondage. The princess had a
womhn's heart, nand when o womsn's
henrt and o bAb's tonrs moetl some
thing happonn that glves the devil eold
fast. Parhapn the prinoess had n baby
that had died, and the slght of Mowes
may have forn the wound open  and
mnde It bloed nfresh Nue she Bad w
waman's hearl, and that mide her (nf-
Eet she waa the daughter of Pharioh
and she was dotermined to give protecs
ton to that baby. Patthful Mivlam (the
Lourd HBe pratsed for Mirlnm)  suw  the
heary of the princesn raftocted In
face. Mirtam hind studied faden si mueh
thit ahe eould rend the princess’
na plainiy an If written In an opon hook,
and she =ald to her: “Shnll I go and ot
one of the Hebrew women (o nurag the
ohild for you? and the prindess seid,
‘go.’

HOW GQOD DORS THINGS,

“T moe her little foot
whe runs down the hot, dusty tond,
har mother must
& mile away, and she
own baby put back Into her armn and
sha was belng pald Egyptian
tiuke care of her own baby., Soe how the
Lord does things. ‘Now you tnke this
child and nurse It for me und 1 will pay
you your
Pharaoh's daughter, pnying Mowos’ mother
for daolng what ahe wantoed o do more
thun unything elae—nurse her own hnby

"How gulckly the mother was patd for
these long hours of anxlely and alarm
and grief, and If the dankels Kiow whist 1y
Euing on what o hllarious time thoera
must have besn In Heaven when they
waw Mowes and Mirlam back at homs,
under the protection of the daughter of
Fharnoh. I lmagine sha droppad on her
knowd and poured out her hewart to God,
Who had halped hee so glorlously. She
murt have said® *Well, Lord, T know You
would help me, 1 knew You would tnke
cire of my bhaby when 1 made the
ark and put him In It and put it in the
witer, bul I never drenmed that You
would put him back Into my arms to tule
care of, wo I would not hiwve to work nnd
slave In the field nnd make brick and bha
tortured almost to death by fony that the
toldiers of Pharnoh would find my binby
and kil him. [ never thought You would
soften the stony heart of I'harmol and
miks him pay me for what 1 would
tather do than anything elwo In this
world.' I expect to meet Mowes' mnother
In Heuven, and I am golng to ask hee
huw much old Pharaoh had to pey her
for that Job. T think that's one of the
bant joles, that old winpdr hnving to pay
the mother to take care of hor own baby.
But, I tell you, If you wive Clod n chonce,
He will Al your heart to ovarflowing,
Just give Him & chance,

A PLUCEY MOTHER.

““This mother had remarkable pluck
Everything wns ngalnst her, but
would not give up. Her heart pever falleq
She made ns brave a fight n® any man
ever mude at the sound of ¢annon or the
roar of munlketry,

and legw fiv am

havae seen her coming

mn to maet hor

gold to

wages,! It waB n Joke on

ahn

‘"I'ine_travest Lattio that was oy
Bhall 1 tell you where 'and when't

O tha maps 6f the worid you'll tind 1t not-—

"Twan fourht by the mathers of mon,

UMy, not with cannon or battle shot.
With sword or noble pon.

Nay, not with the sloguent word op
From the moutha of wanderful maet.

founht,

thought

YHut deep In ths wallud-up woman's heart—
0 wotien that would not vield;
But heavely, wilenily tore thely part—

Lo, thers Is the battiefield,

“No marshallng troops, no bMvouss song,
No bantner to gleatn und wave;
But oh, thene Gattlos they luat ao | nE
From tabyhood 1o the grave''
brave when the
thelr children 1s concerned
Weat lnat

“Mothera are nlways
pafely of
"This incldent happoned aut

her !

henrt |

'want

and|

| Happy

summer. A mothear war working In n
gntdan and the lttle one was afitting
under u trae In the yard pinying. The
mother heatd the chilld serenm, Ahe fan,
and A huge snoke “was wrapping [la colls
abiout the baby, and s te head swann
around ahe leaped and grabbad it by the
neck mand tire It from her baby and
hurled It ngainst n tree, Bhe I8 plways
Lrivve when the safety of her ohildren I
tonitarnnd
FATHRERS cIVE LI

The old man
Alnel-

‘Foathars often glve up

oftan goss 10 boogine, beéomes

pated, thlkkes & doms of hoison and coms
will mtand
itle bBAnd
manlcure her

over n warhbonrd to do 16
had, half o much grit an the
there would be differont atorles
wWrilleyy ahiout a godd many homes, Look
It Her work! It g the grentest in the
warld; In [ts far-renching Importanee It
In tranmcondently nbove everything in the
nniverse—hinr  tank In moldIing  heontts
andl Hves and shaping CHarncter If you
to fird gradtness, don't go townrd
ithe throne, o to the orndle, wnd the
neprer you get to the erndle, the nenrer
Lo grentnens wNow, when Jesun woanted
to givn His dleciples an lmpressive oles
Jeet fewson, ha called In n collogs pro-
feswnt, d1d ha? Not much. He beought
In A litthe bl and sild! "Except ya
becoimo. un one of these, ye shall (1 no
Wi the kinpden of God.' Tha
work Is so Important that God will not
frust guybody with It but . mother, “Tha
launching of a bhoy or o glel to Nye for
Christ (s gredter work than to) lhuneld o
battleship,
“Monen
Lard and
rleht king of a
W gl mother
professor 1n ol
trast with that
ehlld brek o Its

mite sulcide; but thse mothar

by the home
treather \f

mrd Kedp the

she has Lo
figer nalls
If idn
waolnen

otiler

was o chonen vessel of the
whanted him to got the
wiinrt, o Ho gave hilm
There wadn't n college
Heypt thit dod would
bikby, xo He put the
mother's nrmm ITa
Kllew the bast one on earth to trust with
thict baby wns s own mother, When
God sends s great men He wante to
hivve: tharm gt the right Kind of o start.
S0 He seen (o L that they have o good
methar, Most any old stlek will do for
A daddy., God Is particular about the
mothera,

God

GOOD WORKERS NERDED,
“And so the great need of thin country,
or any country, I
hinve
Amariea than nny other natlon an enrth
If Warhlngton's mother had beon ke n
Hoollzun's mother, Washington
would have beon n Happy Hoollgan
HSomebody hns sald, fgd could not be
overywhore, wo He gave us mothers.'
Now there may be poctey In it but It'a
true that ‘the hand that rocks the cradle
rules  the world,” and If every cradle
wnn rockeld by n good mother, the warld
would be full of pood mun os wore bs
¥you breatho.  If avery boy and every

maothets, and 1

good

Lillnve we mare good mothers In

P gird todiy bl a good mother, the saloons

and disreputable house would go out of
business tomorrow,

YA young min one Ume Jolned a ehureh
and the preschor nsked him: ‘What vwans
It swald thay induced you to be o Chris-
tan?'  Bald the young man: *Nothing
thist § ever heacd you say, but 1€ Iy the
wity: my mother Hyal® T tell you nn
ounce of eximple outwelghs forty mill-
Ion tons of theory and apeculation, If
the mothers would lve as they ahouid,
Wi predelers wounld have lttle to do
Kuaop the devil out of the boyse wnd girls
nnd e will ger out of the world. The
old winnern will «die off I wo koep Lhe
ol ones olenn,

"“The biggent place In the world Is thnt
which ls belng Alled by tho people who
nre clodely In touch with yvouth, Boelng o
king, an amperor or n president s mighty
amall  potatoea compared to belng
mother or the teacher of childran,
whether in & publie pehool or In o Sunday
#ohool, andithoy NIl places so gredat that
there Isn't an nngel In henven: thad
wonldn't be glad to glve o buahel of dir-
mnnde ta boot to oame didwn here pnd
tike thelr places,. Commanding an nrmy
In Jittle moee thun aweoplig w strool o
pounding an anvil compared with the
training of o hoy or girl, Tha mother
of Moges did more for the world than
all the klogs that Egypt ever had. To

tanch o ohild to love truth and hate & lie,

ta Inve
than

purity and hate vige, Is greator

Inventlng n fAying that

will talke youl to the moon before hren¥e

fast

influenoss that

Unéonmclously you ast In motlon
of blawn the

olil univerns and bring new worlds out

of chinos knd transform tham to Gofd
sent & friend of
the Helentine
‘Ome of thena crystale an large

"A man
arysinis
and aald:

from

mine Mame
Amerionn

as a vin polnt will give a distingulahahla

Hjuan

Think of It!

to tinoturs 18 hogsheads of wolar

N8 hokslhends
Power apnaukh In an atom
Thers

hue 1o

of water'

In howar In A word or act to bllght A bay,

and through

cure s community.

Thete |6 power snough in & word to tine-

tire

the 1fa of that child wo It will be-

vome n power to 1Ift the world to lesus

Chirlst
U nden
ar hall

that
Talk about grepinsus!

The mothers will put In maotlon
touch heaven

O you walt untll you rench the molins
tiainn of eternity, then rend the mothers'

namen In God's hall
what they hive hean fn this world,
sou mea Cod's
won't ama any
will mes woumen

until

hut you
washtuh,

nnfl. soe
Wit

you

Kmarsons,
aver the

“I want to tell you women, foollng nway
your tims, hugging and kisslhg n poodle
dog, chresning a ‘Spita,’ drinking soolety

brundy

mash and a cocktnll, and playing

cirde, In mighty small buriness compatred

to malding the llife of & chlld.

“Tell me, whers did Mosen got hin falth?

Frasn ha motHer,
his bpokbone to any:
tht won of I'harnoh's duughtor?
it from hin mother.

Whera did Mones gat
I wan't ha onlled
ITa mot
Whero did Moses Kot

tha nerve to any, ‘Excuss me, plenss,’ tp

the pleanure of Bgypt?

his mothar,

He got 1t from
You ean bank on It he didn't

inhnde It from hik dad. Many n hoy would
havae turned out better It hik old dad had

diedd bBefore the kid was horn

You tell

vour hoy to knqrn out of band company.

Sometimes whon he wilks down the straat |
hie fnther he's
Hin dnd samnokes,

with
pnny In
fintd
spittoon,
trough.

town

Lat

START CHILDIEN RIGHT.

ehaws I

Moson got It from his ma

worat com- ‘

drinka

old

hin own |

Ha
wna lonrned In all the wisdom of Egypt,
Bt that didn't giva him the swolled head.

"“When God wants to throw o world out

Ints wpica,
Thoe

first mile

he 18 not concerned about Ir,
taken mottlon

! Ite course for etarnity. When God thrown

a child out
nnxious that

old and wae
nfter that.’

from thelr

she wns
woild
don't enre
haldl my

her an the table,

pndel ‘Now,

hoomil,
when

mnld:  ‘Hesslo,

they put you aon tha tablg?

‘No,
hand.

mammin

hand.

pampeilndg
pital for an oporation,
he frightaned,
If mammn
hand.*

1 wasn't afeaid.’

MOTHER'S' INSPIRATION,

“Thore ln 0 mighty power In n mother's
Thoera'sn more power In n woman's

the bhove and

thay
waren't vou afrald when
She sald:
nnd held my

hand than there s In n King'n scepter.

“And thora

wmbitlon, In
muda

life

In
mother's kiss—Iinsplration, courage, hope,
n mothor's kilua,
Hanjamin
the memory of It elung to him through
One kiss will drive awny the forr
In the dark and make the 1ttle one brave.

One kiss
and

In |

b |

Inte the world He |s mighty
it getn n right
Cnathollés nre right when they any:

| us the childran
don't eare

The Catholics are not Jowlng

any sleep nhotit In.-af(u: men nnd women |
church
the only ehiureh that han ever ahown us
| the only sengible way to reach the masses
thint Is, by gotting hold of tho ehildron,
That's the only way on God'm earth that
vou will aver solve the problem of reach-
Ing the mnsses.
girin stortod right and the devll will hang
o orepe on his door, bank his Aires and holl
wlll be for rent hefore the Fourth of July.

YA friond of mine has n Httle girl that
1o tha hos-
They thought she
hut sha sald:
will he thors and
They preparsd her for
the oporation, fed her into the room, put
tha cone over her
fnre and eaturatad It with cther, and ahe
thea
huand and hold e and T not be afrald.”
And the mother stood there nnd held her
The oparntlon was performed, and
she regalned

Tha
‘fliva
they nre 10 yonrs
them

It will glve strongth where thers I8 weak-
LLTLS

“1 woe In a town one day And saw a
mothir outl with hor boy, and he had
grant wieal bracesw on both lesw, to his
hips, and when I got near enough to
them I lenrned by thelr convarsation that
wHsn't the Arat time the mother hnd had
hin out for & walk, Hhe had him out
axercining hMm ®0 he would get use of
hin limbs. He wan strogeling and she
nmited and anld: ‘You are dolng fine ths
dny! better than you did yesterday,” and
she stooped and kissed him, and the kiss
of endourngoment moade him work all the
harder, and she wald: You are doing
gront, son,' and he sold! ‘Mamma, I'm
#oing to runi look at me' And he startad,
and one of his toes caught on the steal
bracn on the athar leg and he stumbled,
but dhe chught Him and kissed him, and
said: "That wan fne, pon: how well you
did 1t}* Now, he dld |t beeause his
mathar had sueauraged him with n kiss,
He dldn't do it to ahow off, There In
nothing that will help and Inspire like a
mothors kiss
I we knaw the baly Angers pressed sgalnst

the window pane,
Would ba cold and still tomorrow, never trouble
Un AERIN,
Would the bright ayes of our darling eatoh
tha frown upon our brow !
WA gathet G the Smbentia lyine all
proumd our path,
Let ua kewpt tha wheal kid
the thorna shd chafr!
Wa shwll fNnd our pweelest comforts in the
hiowdines of tediy,
With_a patient hand removing all the brisre
from our way.''
WORLD'S BEST MUSIC,

“Thers I8 powar (n n mother's snong, too.
It's the hast musle the world aver heard,
The bowt musle in the world Is llke bla-
oulta—it's the kind mother makes. There I5
no braoss hand or pipe organ that can hold
noenndle th mother's pong, Calva, Melba,
Nordlen, Eames, Hchumann-Helnk—thoy
Atk ghoap Wkntes compared to mother.
They oan't sing at nll. They don't know
the rudiments af the Kind of muste mothar
ainge, The kind she sings gets tangled
up It your henrt steings. There would
he 4 dlsappolntment In the musie of
heaven (o me If thete were no mothorn
there to ming. The nong of an angel or
n sernph would not have mich charm for
mn. Whnt wonld you enre for an angel'a
wong If thers I8 no mother's aong?

“The song of n mother Is awoeter than
that ever sung by minstrel or written by
post. Tolk about sonnets! You ought to
honr the mother sing when her babe Ia
on hor breawt, when her heart 6 flled
with emotion, Her volee 'miy not pleass
in artist, but It will pleaso any ona who
his n henrt In him. The sonks that have
moved the world are not the songs writ-
ten by the grent masters, The hoat
musle, in my judgment, i9 not the faultleny
renditlon of these high-priced opern sing-
ark. Thore Is nothing in art that can
put Into melady the happiness which as-
socintions and memories bring. 1 think
when we reach heaven It will be found
thiat some of the best songs we will sing
there will be those wo learned at mother's
Knae.

Lat

rowed, canting out

A MOTHER'S LOVE,

“"Thers la power In w mother's love. A
mother's fove must ba like God’s love,
How God could ever tell the world that
He Joved It without a mother's halp hns
often puxzled me. TIf the devils In hell
ever turned pale 18 was the day mother's
love fMlamed up for the firat time in a
woman's heart. 1f the devil ever got
‘cold feel” It was that day, Inomy Judk-
ment.

“"You Know o molher has to love her
babe hefore It I born. Like God, she
hing to go Into tha shadows of the valley
of denth to bring It Into the world, and
#he will love her child, suffer for it and
It can grow up and become vile and yat
wha will love I, Nothing will make hoer
binma i1, and I think, women, that ono
of the awful things In hell will be that
thers will ba no mother's love there,
Nothing but black, bottomlean, endlens
etarnal hiate In hell—=no mother's love,
And though he oreep through the vilest caves

ol win,
And erourh porhaps, with blearsd and blood-
shot eyes,

T'ndar the hangman’s rope—a mother's 1ipe
WL Kine bitn in his last Bed of dlagroco,
And love him e'en for what she Hojed of him,
"1 thank God for what mothars’ love
hius done for tha world.
“Oh, there ls power In a mother's teust.
Burely #s Moses was put In hia mother's
armas by the princess, so God put the

Labas In youy armis, na o charge by Him
o riina n’nd enrs for. MWvery ohild Ia put
i m mother's arma as & trust from God,
and sfia han to khawar to Goil for the wiy
ahe denin with that ehlld. No mother on
Gled's earth ham any right to ralse hot
ohildren for pleanurs. Bhe ham no right
ta send them to dancing wpehool and
haunts of ain. You have no right to do
those things that will eurss your children
That babe Ia put In your arms to traln
for the Lord, No mother has any mofe
right to ralwe her children for plonsura
than T have to plek your pooitets or throw
red nepper In your oyen. Bhe lias no
trnord right to do that than A bank onahiler
han to rifla the vauita and take the anv-
Inkm of the peaple. Ons of the worat
winn you ean commit (s to he unfaithiul

to your trust,
MOTHER'E RESPONSIBILITY.

WAk thin ehild nnd nurse It for me’
Thit I all the business you have with it.

That (e a jawel that belongn to God and
Ho gives It to you to polish for Him no
Ho oan set It In a crown. Who knows
but that fudas beeame the godless, good-
for-nothing wretch ha wans because he had
a godleas, good-forsnothing mother? Do
you know? I don't. Who is mora to
biame for the erowded prinona than moth-
arn? Who In mors to biame for the
crowded disreputable houses than you
fre, to let your children gad the strests
with every Tom, Dick and Harry of keep
compiny with wsoms 1ittle jack rabbit
whose charnoter would maks a hinck
mnrk on a plooe of tar paper, T have
thlked with men In prisony who have
dumned thele mothera to my face. Why?
They biamo thelr mothers for thelr belhg
where they are.

*"Take the ehild and nures It for me
and 1T will pay you your wages,' God pays
In Joy that s Areproof, famine-proof and
devil-proof. He will pay you, don't you
worry, So get your name on God's pay-
roll. "Take this ehild and nurse It for
Me, and I will pay you your wages," If
you haven't been dolng that, then get
your name on Cod's payroll. You have
heen drawing winges from the devil, Why
hnve you a blenry-syed, nickly, clgnratis-
smoking boy? Why havae you n girl
whone reputation is kicked around like a
foothull? Why? You have been working
for the devil, and spa whnt you have.

IF MOTHER TFAILS,

" "Take this child and nuras It far me
and I will pay you your wagem.'" Then
your responsibility! It In wo grent that I
don't see how any woman can fall to bha
n Chrletion nnd serve God. What do you
think God will do If the mother falla?
I stagger under It. What {f, through
your unfalthfulness, your hoy hécomes n
ourse and your dnughter s blight? What,
If through youx neglect, that boy becomoes
# Judaw, when he might have been n John
or Paul?

"Down In Clnelnnatl some years ago n
mother went to the xoologleal garden and
stpod leaning over the Learplt, watoling
the bears and dropping crumbs and pej-
nuts to them, In her arms she held her
bube, a year and thres months old, She
wiie 8o Interested In the boars that the
baby wrigeled itsslf out of hor arms and
fell Into the bearpit, and mhe walched
thowa huge monsters rip It to shreds.
What a verltable hall [t will be through
all her life to lnow that her little ane
was lont through
and negleot!

" *Take this ohild and ralas it for me,

and I will pay you your wages." Wil vou |

promise nnd covenant with God, and with

mp, and with one nnother, that from now !

on you will try, with God's help, to do
lietter than you ever have done to riise
your children for God?

BTORY OF AN ANGREL,

*I onca read the story of an angel who
stole out of heaven and came to thls
world one bright, sunshlny day: ronmed
through fleld, forest, oity and hamlet,

nnd as the aun went down plumed Hhis
wings for the return fight. The nngel
suld, 'Now that my vislt Is over, before
[ return I must gather somes mementos
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The Victrola is a pleasure that you should have}

—and one that you can have

There is no reason why this master of all musical instruments cannot be in your home.

You need it for its educational value. You need it for the association that it will give
your family with the world’s best music. Feor entertainment it is unsurpassable.,

There are styles ranging in price from $15 up. Records cost as little as 60¢c. And what-
ever obstacles may have been in the way of your purchase have now been removed by

HEPPE Victor Service

. Victor prices are alike all over the United States, but at Heppe's you can buy at the cash
prices, and settle either in cash, or charge account, or our rental-payment plan, whereby all
rent applies to purchase with no charge for the privilege.
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Heppe No. 4 Outfit, $19.50

VICTROLA IV 815—Portable
style in oale

12 SELECTIONS, £4.50—6 10-
inch double-face records.

TERME&--$§3 down, $2.50 monthly,

Heppe No. 6 Outfit, $29.50

VICTROLA VI $§25—Portable
style In oak. :

12 SBELECTIONS, $4.50—6 10
inch double-face records.

TERMS—$4 down, $3 monthly.
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Heppe No. 8 Outfit, $44.50

VICTROLA VIII, $40—Portable
style with lid in cak.

12 SELECTIONS, $4.50—6 10.
ineh double-face records.

TERMS — $4.50 down,
monthly,

Heppe No. 9 Outfit, $59
VICTROLA IX 850—Portable
style with lid In ocak or mé:
hogany. !
24 SELECTIONS, $9—12 10-Inch
double-face records.

TERMB—$5 down, $4 monthly,

Heppe No. 11 Outfit, $109 *
VICTROLA XI $100—Oak or
mahogany, automatic  Stop,
large record compartments !

24 SELECTIONS, $0-12 10-inch
double-face records.

TERMB—$8 down, $6 menthly.

$3.50
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Heppe No. 10 Outfit, $84

VICTROLA X $75—Oak or ma-
hogany; record racks, auto-
matic stop.

24 BELECTIONS, 12 10-inch
double-face reco

TERMS 4§35 down, §§ monthly,
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Heppe No, 16 Outfit, $209

VICTRO w

Heppe No: 14 Outfi, $159

VICTROLA X1V large cabinet
ouk or mahogany, special
motor, automatic

stop, 16 record albums
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